d p ? - wo "oF 
DP 2s + 4 vg . Nr 
= 6 4 4 * 1 2 


e 


% 


- 


5 
* ad * 
id = 
o be - 6 1 
_s * 
0 
.* * 
. F * 7 % 
Pa o n 
* hu 7 Fa L A — 
* * 
o 0 
* * 
1 7 . — 
0 
* L * - * * - 
- * * . 
a 0 — A 


ne . a ; : |; k * 0 . : N rn f a e : WEI 


4 oY Oo 
” 2 5 
£ * 4 
* v7; «to * 4 N 
* 8 ö E 
0 

4 x 4 » * 

. * ”* * « 
2 * * — . . 


» * ed dy 1 * X 
* * * F 
- ” 1 - i 
a * * + * 
2 „ 6 a 
* 5 ' 
9 — - 
9 - 
: 4 g : 
* * , 
re * 


RY .. \ 
— 4 T 
15 1 
3B w HS: 
2 3 — 
1 * - d 4 » 
4 - * 
5 
— . 8 4 

wid - £ 3 — 
kb 8 4 
* % 

 # 


* . * s 
” - * F * \ * 
0 » 3 f | 
2 l 4 
hh l % a 
oy * 4 
5 4 0 . , : * 
- - „ oy 
> 
y * — 
N 4 ” A 
e 
” * „ 1 
% N * * * 4 p 
. 0 - f e 
uf 51 5 
- 5 0 eo * * * os 
* * 2 
7 * % * 1 
+ 1 
> — „ 
4 * y 4 . > 
ks ” * * * S * L 
£ 1 
F K Fl . . 4 % 0 
| - 2 d a ” * 
| . 5 
— gl 
* « * 
, - 
* F - . : 
& - 4 4 SÞ* 
* x 4 
* — . Is 
x . * 
4 . 
; 
: 


* 
* 
” 1 Pg 
> y * a 
* t 
» \ 
+ 
| : 
* 5 
% — — wy 
4 * 1 
4 - 
* r WT 
' : Þ 
3 + Ry wa” 
» "4 i" 8 5 
* 
» 
* 
* - 
. 
2 * 
5 1 i 
#< a . ” 
k +47 | N 
5 1 
. ; 
"A A 2 ; 
y Py, 1 
. 
ALS 
1 . 
W 8 is +. 
# 
: - o * 
- 
” WS 4 
. 0 * , 
ba * 
4 «46 
» 4 * 
= * 5 « 1 
[3 ry 
45 WA” * 
n ” "7s + 4 
> + "7 * 4 4 is * 5 a. 
i bs 
, * 1 + ? © - 
* * N R 
* 1 
3. -, pv & ” % 4 
: in 
on ow» 7 1 * * % 
ft "Fa ws # * * 4 : 
\ © 
8 B, :, a — ' 1 > 
Z : : : : 
% 2 * = 
* FX 5 * 
r 4 8 t p * N 
* 4 - * 1 
15 3 4 5 By ? , 2 b 
+ 4 * i ak Fe Po & 4; . : FR , G * ; ; , £ 
Fon OAK At ML 4-& 5 
* 
k 
* . 7 5 
4 5 " 
. > wait ® 1 0 * * 
23, 
« © : 
* 4 : ? . * 3 Y * 1 g 
12 N N p * 
b Ap 1 


4 4 
1 \ % * ® % * « 
» J 81 * » ns, 1 * 1 N 2 
L Gees, e 43504 8 _ 4 5 — . xt 1 - 
} 42 : __ 1 ; 4, „ Nn 
2 * — q —— * bs * 4 * 
+ ” 


, 
2 r "ad 4 wo a+ 
r 22 r * e 
* 2 9 
3 TE. IS ** a 
' 
* 
' 
« 
* 


M O R E 


* R I C 0 D E 8 


1 2 0 * n E 25 
a A 6 3 "o oe A, hs 
ROYAL, ACADEMI IANS, . hy 


„ 


FY A. 
EFF 
. 0: * 1 E 
POET OF THEBES, 
4 


LAUREATE wn the ACADEMY. 


N 8 1 2 ; a ma _ — 3 


— 


U. mm 177 liel, . 
 Auriculas 5 nt Mida . Rex habet. - — -PeR R 8. 


25 : 


L 5 N 'Þ o N 


Pax TED FOR T. HOOKHAM, Naw: Bund Sravzr, 
Conner of Bruton STREET. 


vi ——— 


n 


—— * 


Rr 


! 
4 


* Dien — es 4] g r 
SER _ r en ee 
©, et — 


I eee 


„ 7 


a 0 N 8 of the bruſh — ſtay, that wont do— 
My 4ormer Odes may lie perdue 


Mongſt boarded catalogues on ſome bye elf: 


For that my choice poetic crumbs 
Have fodder been for Artiſts bumbs, 
To think, would be e to ples. 


Beſides, to ſteal my own good. wit 
Would only ſhew a lack of it, 


And rank me with ſome mode ern | bards x we : know : 45 


Better ye teach, who from old prints 


Steal, under guiſe of borrowing hints, 
From the great Raphacl down to Poor Watteau, — 
. A 16-7: 


b 


This 15 NO very great tranſprefſion, 
When neatly done, and with diſcretion, 


Who, if within Dame Juſtice gripe, 


Would wince beneath the beadle's ſtripe, 


150% your rage, ae paint a Harter: 
Or make fine prints on Cambridge butter, 


ö Sad was the hour, ud, 0 the day, 
When figns were baniſh'd the midway ; 


No lamb, like youthful enſign furious, 


Poor Catton, | in "hols golden days, 
(Heav' n knows I ſpeak it to his praiſe) 


The aſſembled ſquires i in council fat, 


* 22 e 


But ſaving two or three, y'are pilF'ring ſots, 


In e A with thoſe that Neal yu__ pots. 


Better ye drove ſome honeſt trade, 
Than ftrove for what ye Oy not made: 


Perfection here a an no ſuch great Kill, 


All / ſigns of hearty meals were baniſh'd chen! 


Blue boar, green dragon, nought that's s curious, 
Io wake your dormant pow'rs to life again. 
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Stood high 1 in rank, of ſign-painters the Titian, i 
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Grudg'd him his growing fame and fat. , 
So dubb'd 1 in pun ſpite, . Academics 


O!] were 


1 
0! were it by kind heav'n decreed 
A ſon of mine ſhould be a painter, 


I'd have him taught to write and read, — 
It would not make his genius fainter. 


Who ſeeks to rival Raphael, truſt me, friends, 
Should have more pow rs than at his fingers ends 


I'd rake his brain, with learning ſow it, 

And ftrive to make the painter poet; 
Poor this would motion to his heroes give ; ; 
With magic make his pencil glow, 

Give all it's force to joy or woe, 

And bid the portrait on the canvaſs live. 


The want of ev ry Iib'ral grace 
Hath mark'd you an unpoliſh'd race, 
 Diſgraceful to the art, a vulgar crew— 
Artiſt! Heav'ns, that a name ſo fair 
_ Should be ſynonimous to Bear 
= UB m be gentlemen and painters too. 
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OD u. 
RevyxoLys, the ladies all declare 
Thy canvaſſes jack-towels are, 

Aye, and the very coarſeſt can be found: 
And that thy colours too, ſo glaring, 


(Of which they cannot ſay thou' rt ſparing). 
: Don't ſtand thee in at moſt,  three-pence the pound. 


What dame i that upon her bark 
| Who much a petticoat doth lack ? 
Sure, by her charms 'tis Venus Meretrix ; 3 
And Cupid, from behind the tec, 
Laughs at what all the world may ſee: 
e . Kaen are theſe thy merry tricks ? 


5 Should tage cer like len burn, 

5 Let not thy guts to cinders turn; 

Dor ſteal from Heav' n wherewith to feed deſire 3 3 
Make but a chink, and in it ſtick 155 

5 An inch or two of candlewick, 

I melting dame will quickly be on \ fire. 5 


Twere 


J 
Twere pity too, ſhould ought deſtroy 
A nymph ſo fair, a nymph ſo coy, | 
Jove only ſuch another could create. 
Ah! might I ſo*get matters rang'd, 
To paint and canvaſ:. I'd be chang'« 3 
e th immortal nymph's immortal mate. 


This room will much thy pencil lack, 
When thou art laid upon thy back, 

With bum as cold as clods of earth can make it. 
Who'll brave the taſte that faſhion brings, 
And ſoar, like thee, on eagles wings; 

Pity the Art, and do not ſoon forſake it. 


| 0 5 Of trees, enwrought 10 artfully, 4 
They'd rival any tapeſtry, 


That you have this year done your beſt, 


That charming picture from Gil Blas 
Gil Blas! The Euchariſt. — O la! 


Obſerve the clmax ! — Sing, O Muſe, 


Of cows, as lovely Jö fair, 
Of bulls, whoſe form great Jove might wear, 


Of l (to give them n a name) 7 
That vie in colour with the frame; 


Who can Aifute with has the prize 
For 1 duſt 1 IN People 8 Ow F: 
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\ V H Y you' re improving, Mr. Weſt ! 15 


There's not a foul, I'm ſure, but well believes: : 


Pardon, I took it far a den of thi ieves. 


Thy l praiſe who would. not chooſe? 


Of ſows and pigs, all in the fore- ground gruntiog ; J 


Of Lords and , all in the ene hunting. 


Of docks, that, might with cabbages compare; 2 


Such are thy wond'rous works ! y 0 rare | 1 0 rare ! ul 


4 


LF] 
Of all its arts, the chief your art can boaſt. 
Thoſe leaves with Spaniſh brown enrich'd, 


Who would not ſwear ſome taylor ſtitch'd, 
| And with his gooſe had given. them a roaſt ? 


Continue painting hs the yard, 

Thou'lt meet one day a juſt reward — 

How well thy canvaſs would become a veſſel! 
Methinks e'en now thy ſaints I ſpy 

In troops before the north-wind's eye, 
Wang vy ts colliers from Newcaſtle, 


Thy Py, | Wel, | provokes my Muſe 

To quit thy works, and thee abuſe, 
Which elſe a want of candour would betray : s 
Thy withers, which are not unwrung, 

: Should make thee dread the galling thong, 
EN Which thou on n doſt to ſmartly Wy | 


Do not, "hn a mb thou' rt ah 

Point, and ſneering cry, A pudding ! | 
"> Tho Reynolds paint not a for floors, 
(Which, faith, I cannot ſay of thee) 

Say not, without ſome better plea, 3 : 
C They look like rotten eggs againſt barn doors: 


Simelus, once a Captain bold, | 
; our of wars, and weg old, 


= ws 


Pray'd that he raight retire, and leave was giv'n : 


When dying, to make others room, 
He left theſe words to grace his tomb, 


60 Tho' many years on earth, I've liv'd but ſeven,” | 


What's this to me?” you ſneer and ſay, 
Patience, good friend! do thou too pray, 

That envy's film may from thee taken be 1 
Then thou'lt exclaim with grateful liche, 
For many a year have I had eyes, 

8 Vet never till this moment could 1 ſee,” 
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0 D E IV. 


| Mor Le Clerc, 1 think, moſt gravely ſays, 


(But faith juſt where I cannot rightly tell) 
Thouſands are ign'rant what a poet is, 
Videlicet, cannot define him well. 


What more he ſays my calling does no credit, 
e 


| Mark me, tis . particular defire, 5 


If in your walks you ſtumble on a poet, 


; You'd always hold him a confounded har : 


His pompous air will but too plainly ſhew it. 


He might have ſaid of painters juſt as much, 
But left that virgin theme for me to touch. 


In truth, 1 can vt reflect without a 6ghing, 
How very grolly ye are giv'n to lying, 


For proof of which look only round the room, 


And ſee Dame Nature chaſte and ſtaid, 
Deſerib'd a brazen trumpery jade, 


And dizen' d out in meretricious bloom ; ; 


And us, true men of blood and bone, 


Stiff as Meduſa's, ſtar'd to ſtone, 


Which, heay' n be Prais 'd, is not as yet our doom. 
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But that I may not ſeem to rail, 


With empty noiſe and crazy pate, 


Tell me, are any of you in a tale, 


Except that Nature s out of date? 


Vet each will ſwear, he's only in the right, _ 
Though one paints Nature black, the other white, 
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LE T me look round. — A goodly ſhew ! 

No want of work t'abuſe, I trow ; 

Here, as the grave, all enter, good and bad. 
Thoſe wait a joy ful reſurrection, 1 - 


© The artiſts wait my predilection, 


With os like — 8. lean, like Quixote 3 fad. 


| Cheer: up, my Klenk be not ande 3 5 
There cannot better ſilks be made, 0 
Than Copley late at Windſor wanufadkured- 
They' re durable, and ſtiff as card, 
Aye, 1 might ſay as marble hard- . 
The caſtle walls could ſooner far be fractured. 


Ye our ir ne Bit all mlt commend,” 
In making filks that ſtand an end, 5 
„ dreſs your little Royal Ladies in: 3 
"Tis a crime to make Princeſſes : | 


- Look like other little Miſſes — | 
- hopper alone would dare commit ſuch ſin. 


Ele who loves. yellow, blue, and red, 
May to this picture turn his head, Ou 


r —— 7 


Where he will ſee ROY t admire and praiſe... 


Odſniggers | how the ſcarlet dyers, 
And gaping dames from Crutched Fryers, 


Slabber your tawdry miſſes as h gare! 


J ove's ſconce was ſo aun led chick; 
That Vulcan thump'd till he was ſick, 


When of Minerva he was hrooghs to bed : 


The Iimping God at thine would ſtop, 
Not all the Cyclops in his ſhop _ 


Could hammer — of art from thy thick head. 


wow; like the Rhodians,# raiſe-r no pyre, 
But ſacrifice without the fire 


To young Minerva, and like them of ola, 


Your worſhip meets with numbſculls luck, 
Who if they have not brains to ſuck, 


Get well rewarded with a ſhow r of f gold. 


Mw The Rhodians were 5 by their father the Sun, made . with the birth of 
Miners, and ordered to ſacrifice to her immediately, but they forgot i in their "ry | 
t put fire under their vidims, —Dtop, SICULUS. Eg 25 


Vet Jews: approv ing, or ur aſembly N 
A yellow cloud, that dropped with goicen dews. — - PINDAR. 
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Pan I NTERS, for once tale my advice, 
You'll pleaſe the Ladies to a tittle 3 
Cut up your Magogs in a trice ; 
0 a ä Og — ge" in little. 


3 Paint firſt : a ſide carved elbow chair, . 

Take heed the work be richly burniſh' d; — 
5 Of fine vein'd marble ſlabs a pair, 

5 Vour pidures e can 't be too well furniſh. 


5 Next a 158 curtain with gold ſtrings, 

Two china jars, a book, a fiddle, 

A pair of globes, ſo like the things, 5 4 
p That 4 — 80, and ho them Pale 


Now dreſs your "ity up in Fattin, JJ... Ons 
Tinkling a guitar ſo cheerly: 
A pretty parrot would come pat in, 5 
Parrots, you un, love muſic dearly. 


But that your works may not be ſcann'd, 
Strike out with ſomething that is new; 
N Paint with your foot inſtead of hand. — 
Io riſe, you muſt be with the few. 


CFF 


VL „eee 


16 1 


e Say you were fackled 5 a bear, 
1 1 Or, like the Thund'rer, by a goat 3 
es, Thoſe, who won't at your pictures ſtare, 
Will come to ſee your hairy coat. 


- Many a vagrant artiſt. now | 
Lives well by practiſing this habit, 
Tho? once he liv'd the Lord knows how, 


= „„ Mew'd 1 in a hole like a lean rabbet. 

=—_ Theſe 3 are no days for parts, 1 ween, 

1 EE. 80 burn your ſtilts, for by the mass, * 

—_ We make no difference between 

= 5 The 8 ſteed and driven aſs ! < 

bos me, wo bien with . yrs, 

= And born on Fancy s ſtrongeſt wing 

= DG No ſteaks of mine would ſee the fire, 

i Did II of Gods and heroes ſing. : 

N 55 Could I, like Homer, chant Achilles' feats, 3 

1 1 might, like "Homer, chant them in the frets. 

j Tis boring 6050 by 6 "Ty too — 0 of TEE 
If when one's gut with hom twitches, 

[i 58 We ſee ne cruſt, nor garlic near, 

—_ Nor feel c one ſtiver | in. one's | breeches, 


While 


r „„ „% tr Free ye. 


While quacks in eaſy chairs go rocking, | 
And with your Lords get fav'ry dinners; 


„ Os Merit muft coax his worſted ſtocking, 
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And crouch to publicans and ſinners. 


; | : 


I EADER; dig ever fs . Wipp grid, 


With hollow eyes, noſe, mouth ar chin, 


Stuck up, by way of head, on empty barrel, 
Dreſt out br gameſome boys i in men's apgarel? 2 
Never, ſay you; then look at my Lord Peter, 
So looks his body, ſo each vacant feature. 


How comes it, Peters, how who! ſt been at college 
Didſt not impart ſome of thy little knowledge 


To the Grand Maſters : : Zo0ks 1 their upper ſtories 


Look ſo like tenements to let, 
That I would lay an even bet, 


Your Rey” rence is a Whig, their Lordſhips Tories. 


Were 1 | his Cre por Take wiſh . 
Could I but eat out of his diſh, < 


By me he'd be advis'd, or he a drone i is, 385 


On Nature 8 law of bone for bone, 5 
To uſe your head, as you' ve his own 


This would be paying 3 you, lex zalionis. 


| Richard, I hope PA wilt not ſtone us 
For ſniggering at thy Paſtor Bonus. 


How knowing than art grown, my friend, at once i, 
Paſtor ! why this of learning ſmacks ! 


And Bonus too ! torture and racks !_ 
. man, 1 always took thee for a dunce. 


Thy fellorr we mall never night on, — 

Thou art, indeed, a very Crichton, 

A Hittle devil, or a devil's imp; ; 

wo : = Sore, ev'ry thing thou doſt excel in! 
8 The Muſes do thy temple dwell in; 

A hero dan, ptilefhrher., or ———. 


on da fair youth 3 in tin array d, 
Thou haſt thy uſual art diſplay'd: 
Who would not ſwear 'twas Ge at firſt 0 gbt ?- 
The cloak, which thou' dit for fattin paſs, 8 
We ſoon perceiv 'd was only braſs - +: 
| Richard, "_ (thy printing » all 1 bite. 


| Attend, 1 Dick, x may ; able 
To give thee counſel in a fable: e 
A hungry dog, while progging for a dinner, 
5 Eſpy'd ſome liver in a pond, 
For which he would have giv? 'n his FOR 
Have it 1 will, ſaid he, as I'm a inner. 


Here an unfortunate blot had effaced the original word; but the rhyme and | 
the diminutive ſize of our ſubjet render it not r improbable that 1 it might have been ö ; 
Shrimp. —PzINTER'S DEviL. 
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And how d' ye think he ſchem'd it out ? 


Why firſt he'd drink the pond quite ay: ; 


To compaſs which he did not doubt, 


So ſtraight began to try. 


Tis eaſy gueſs'd how the poor devil nes, 
He burſt ef all thro' his ſilly head. 


So thou, good Richard, doſt but Waal ſtrive, 


When thy weak pencil the fair canvaſs ſtains, 


Unleſs indeed, thou couldſt ſome how contrive 


To Bet new eyes, and a | freſh ſock of brains. 


o oer vnn 


| Rox MEU R — Your worſhips know, 1 wiſt, 


That Reymeur was a naturaliſt 
So clever, 


That he could couch a Ge l 8 eye | 
Or ſhoe a gnat, or geld a fly, 
With any Aſhton Lever. 


This nur thee would take it on his foul, 
That ſpiders, if you could contrive 

| To make them work together, cheek by Jowl, 

Would prove the neateſt artiſans alive? 

And weave you filks, ſo fine, that in a weck 

All Copley, and all Pinien, would break. | 


"Now Ive hank: thinking, if ye choſe. 
F041 Join your pow 8 8 
= Ye might a wond'rous piece compoſe, 4 
o To bleſs . age of ours. 


- 


Maria Coſway, from old Offfan- 8 More, 
Will bring a tale of Raw head. ſo tremendous ! ! 

SES So full of beef, and blood, and grits, and gore, 
80 ſtuff d with ſtorms and bebt en n defend 11 


That 


That poneſt folke will Mudder in their beds. 
Is this too little for her ? ſhe'll do more, 


And furniſh Gods and devils by the Kore, 
And 2. with monſtrous arms, and men with monſtrous beads! . 


Let not, Ss Dick, the marked flame, 

At being plac'd beneath thy dame, 

3 = ( For ye have ſettled this, 'tis ſaid, berwoen ye) 
And we'll find out a pretty „ 

: Where thou, dear Dony, * with a crook, 
: Na 'I drive two ſeabby _ and woo thy Veny. 


7 What” 8 this to Offian ? faith! not eek; 3 
And yet your worſhips with a touch 
All time, all place, all property confound N 
Hare I not ſeen Joned TTT. . 8 
= e Her native palms o'er Beachy Head, | *Þ | 
= And all Palnyra rife « on Gothic ground: * 


But to return. Vour Vanderpuyls 
: ” 5 Will find your heroes wooden ſculls, 
= And Weſt good garments — none o good s his 5 
RWS Tobin rich lace to edge their caps, 
Copley (a dabſter at eye-traps!) 
Macaws and lacquer'd chairs, and flow” ry trees. 


* Domeftice, for Adonis. 


: Reynolds, 


3 
Reynolds, for he has paint to ſpare, 
Will rub his knightly fingers bare, 


To have the ſword-hilts and the bucklers burniſh' 4 
(His taſte and till, the partial elt 
Will keep, I fear me, to himſelf, 


N' are And there's, L hope, a pines furniſh' d. 


But tell me, can Gels tricks as 18 
An eye, that s worth the pleaſing, pleaſe; ; 


Or do you toil for fools s alone 5 
And ſwell with rapture as they Sa 
On the lac'd hat and golden coat, 


And . how like the thing 't tis done! 


0 eis | ol! fools 1+—Ths 4 4 a jade, , 
Skill'd in the myſt'ries of Her trade, 


With tawdry rags thus charms the ruſtic's s eyes: . 
| While more experienced gazers ſee — 


> See with abhorrence — poverty, 


Dirt and ee beneath the gay diſguiſe, 


0-008 


jo 


| His wretched, ſhapeleſs, tame abortions, 
His would-be grace, but vile diſtortions ; ES 


ODE MK 


a bitter odes, ye cry, by þ hatred penn'd, 
Stab in their eyeleſs rage” both foe and friend; 


In truth your worſhips very rightly cry — 


But why are ye indeed ſuch harmleſs things? 
1 Learn it from me, becauſe ye have no ſtings, 


Or faith [ would not at your metcies lie. 5 8 


Miſtake my 3 not, nor . rate, 
: "Tis not the artiſt but his works 1 hate ; 


His fad cold daubings, which fo ſhiver os, 


F rom things, like eee oy "oo. Lord, deliver us! . 


My couſin Pindar 8 strains, as well as mine, 
Were heard by thoſe who would not think them fine; YT 


But with obſtrep rous envy ſtrove to drown : 


To chatt* ring jays the bard compar” 'd their cries, 
While he, like Jove's own eagle, pierc'd the ſkies, 


And on their efforts look'd contemptuous down. 


Dee 


This 


N 


This was a pretty modeſt fimile * 3 
Another ye ſhall have as good from me, Bs 9 
Whom ye would fain ſee like the lion 8 5 — 
0 had I not this pow J Sch Mi 
By heav'n I'd ſtake my only ſhirt, 3 
There s not an aſs among you but would kick! 
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